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Keep Your Liberty Bonds 


OLD to that bond. You invested to help send the boys 
across. They are over now, at grips with the German 





monster. You expect them to hold on—hold on till the last 
vestige of autocracy is crushed out of him. Then you, too, 
must hold on—must keep your enlisted dollars invested on the 
fighting line. 

It isn’t the hooray of a campaign that wins a war. It’s 
the will to hang on, to make sacrifice today, that tomorrow 
may bring victory. 

And your investment. Those bonds are the safest investment you ever 
made. Don’t be lured into exchanging them for the “securities”’ of some 
suave get-rich-quick operator. Big returns may be promised, but the bigger 
the promised returns the bigger the risk. 

If you have to have money, take your bond to any bank and usc it as col- 
lateral for a loan. There is no security the banker would rather have—noth- 
ing on which he will lend more willingly. 

Don’t use bonds to buy merchandise. The average merchant, accepting 
your bonds in trade, sells them immediately, thus tending to lower their 
market price and taking away from the buyer of your bonds the ability to 
lend a corresponding amount of money to his Government. Liberty Bonds 
are meant to help your country at War; are meant for investment and to 
provide an incentive for saving anda provision for the rainy day. 

Hold fast to your Liberty Bonds. Hold fast for the sake of the boys 


“Over There”. Hold fast because it is good business. 
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Drawn by Cuartes SARKA 


“Vorwart Mir Gorr!” 
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Drawn by Ancus MacDonaut 


An American Cyctone Sweeps Towarp GERMANY 
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CLever WomeEN AND Suny Girts Bec Him For a Revetation or His Metuops j 
By JEANNETTE DERBY 
Illustrations by AtBert HENCKE 
T was not by the front door that Blub Upperson “You have made a mere contrivance of me, oh Long 
found literary success; he arrived by the back Deads, for all your good-for-nothingness. You have 
way. He had discovered that he was artistic. made a peg of me, on which to hang all your disparage- 
His business failures had proved that. Then he ments and your discrepancies, your limpness and your 
had acquired a lameness which made him sensi- lameness, till the peg is giving way. Now show some 


tive. It was this lameness that finally started him mercy, some decency! Pass around your skulls and 
toward literature. For it is an axiom, if a man is lame take up a collection of amiable dust and bequeath to me, 
and a failure in business, he’s marked to be a shining Blub Upperson, your scapegoat, one acre set in beautiful 


light in letters. country where lusty green things are and where sing the 
Blub liked to sit under trees or live on afarm—places brooks and the frogs and the birds; a place that shall 
where stories exuberate, jump ripe-plotted, juicily cli- be gracious with the shadows of trees and holy with the 
maxed into the open hand, and spurt from the soft pencil. purple of everlasting hills. 
He worked four years with all his artistry, and a good “And I will honor you. I will plant poppies and 
deal of spunk, and sold one story. Also he had four curly cabbages, dig me a deep cellar with enthusiasm, 


personal notes from editors. He knew his stuff was good and put up solid walls with logs—train vines and 
because—well, there was nothing else he could do so__— plant fruit trees to the glory of all my forefathers. 

brilliantly. Four years he knocked at the front door of Literature, the hussy, can go to Sardinia. All my 

Literature. Four years! Then his heart broke and bit- strength and my art I will devote to nourish your 

terness filled him. He forsook Literature. He even memory—for one green acre—one acre only—oh, my 

shook his fist in her face, and prayed to his ancestors ancestors!”’ 

insistently, persecutingly, like this: Now, in considering Blub’s case impartially, we must 
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Biusp Mape Concrete STEPS AND A 
WALK To THE SYCAMORE TREE AND 
1 Wexti-Curs THat Was AN 
INCITEMENT TO THIRST 


2 ews 














admit that possibly his mastery of words helped to gain his ances- 
tors ears. If he had sent a commercial telegram like this—** My 
bill for damages is one acre of land, free from income tax—kindlh 
bequeath—Blub Upperson—” the chances are, they would 
never have noticed it anv more than chickweed. But the prayer 
he sent so often and fervently in the choicest words must 
have affected them like 1 the ¢€ 1 the heard. 

slub had a second Ci te Her father wa 
4 ua t¢ 1 \ t] = | al a S| t I ‘ we i 
But ala Blub was dea id love fi 
ne er n Cle ve ¢ Ke ituch 
I unta He tol B ha < i if he’< 
go there and experimen 

Bl b hinking ceste on ne wW 
G vas witl gh. Ther 
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DI yught ite tne cab | ( I ( 
Blub had recorded this recipe, he mixed ; iref though 
t were Johnny Cake: 

2 Wheelb vs of g 

I \\ hee Dal Ww ol i 

I 3 Q t Cement 

2 bb approximatel vat 

The engineer called it ‘Four n One” the trongest con- 

ete fl OI « 

Blub, his soul in flower, put that mixture on his cellar floor. 

He made concrete steps and a walk to the more tree and a 


Blub ex- 


1e wrote to hi 


‘XL aAlll 
well-curb that was an incitement to thirst! Then wa 
alted like a palm tree on the sea-shore, and 

In that letter glowed fellowship for t 
beast and buzzard. 
f fiddlers sounded. 5 
vour blood curdled at the howling of a coon dog. There were 
nights smoky-sweet, full of God and visions, full of red warmth 


I S Uncle. 
he mountaineers, for 
Pages of brush fire burned; the thrumming 
You could see dancers at Sis Twombley’s 


and forgetfulness—in that letter. Blub never dismounted for 
ten moving-picture pages. 

Cathie treasured that letter till she got an Ins} iration. She 
had it type-written, and sent it to a proud magazine. They ac- 
cepted it with a generous check, asked for more articles of the 
same literary finish, with the same authentic out-of-door tone. 

That was the way of Blub’s getting into Literature. After 
the wanton had crumpled his pride and he had left her for other 
things, the jade came fawning and led him in that intimate way 
up to her back porch and right into the fragrant kitchen, where 
he told him he might eat all the ginger-bread he wanted—the 
trickster! 

Now the least object that meets Blub’s eyes he can put into 


in article that sells almost before it is read. Curious! for the 
author doesn’t care a wasp’s wing for Literature—now. But he 
res f Cathi And her father, Lord bless vou! he says, 


“1 3 ’ } - . : 
the sense, child, to keep the clever one in the 
Reporters work their way to see him. Clever women and shy 
a revelation of his methods 
‘““Where do you get your inspiration, Mr. Upperson?”’ 

nd pperson, from the middle of a twisty smile, re- 


plies, ““Mly ancestors gave me any I may have when they 


nowed me now to get along without it But m} best advice, 

7 , 29 } >»? } - 
f you rea ure about literarv success,’ adds Blub, “‘is to mix 
oncrevre 
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Tue Mixep Feevincs or A Certain Lapy Wuose Hussanp Has Just Been ReEscuep 


Rules for Hot Weather 


By Top CHENEVIXx 


HERE are no rules for hot weather. It is too des- 
potic. Rules could not reach it, for it comes and 
goes regardless of rhyme, rhythm, or reason. But, 

happily, there are many rules and regulations for the re- 
signed and submissive ones who support hot weather, to 
the end they may be helped and not overwhelmed by it. 

Here are a few good rules, more-or-less tried out: 

Be truly efficient. Never make an unnecessary mo- 
tion. Let every little act go as far as it will. Do not 
multiply words. Go to bed early and stay there. Con- 
serve time and strength by frequent baths. They will 
prevent heat otherwise favored by exercise. Never 
mind if the hot-water supply gives out. Dress without 
exertion, using clothing of simplest style, a one-piece 
suit being ideal. Wear no furs but summer ones. Shoes 
are optional, particularly now that they cost so little. 
Though everybody cannot be isadoraduncanized, san- 
dals are often expedient. 

The hair may need occasional brushing. but do not 
run up the thermometer by fretting over baldness or 
growing thinness of tresses. Who knows that these very 


processes might not help some toward a better enjoy- 
ment of the present aspect of our climate? 


At breakfast, 4 la fourchette, as the French refuse to 
say, make one trip of the fork to the mouth suffice for 
two at ordinary times. That is, in order to minimize 
the outlay of deliberate effort, reduce the number of 
mouthfuls by doubling the size of each. We forget just 
what foreign land it was this example of efficiency came 
from, but it is not original with us. And while it is 
possible there do live folk who stand in need of this 
perticular advice, were it not for the extreme heat, we 
should probably doubt it. 

Other requirements, too, change in hot weather, 
since that refuses to make any compromise. Tolerance 
of air. of darkness, of light, of water—both inside and 
outside—of bare floors and bare heads—though why 
some of the misguided should deliberately uncover theirs 
in the direct line of solar rays is not rationally clear—of 
prohibition in Maine, mosquitoes in Jersey, of sharks at 
the seashore, and even of submarines to be caught off our 
own shores; these and countless other features of the 
climate in August prompt us to fresh heights of 
endeavor, provided we can attain them without too 
big an outlay of thermic excitement and voluntary 
motor physiology. 

















Dra J. R. SHaver 
‘I don’t think it’s fair, Mother, the minister does a 
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Price-Tags 
Ry Benyamin De Casseres 
RICE-TAGS were invented by an archaeologist on 
one of his erratic vacations. ‘They succeeded im- 
mediately because of their unfathomable mystery, 
being transcripts of ruins and ancient markings on the 
petrified trees of Pompeii and Troy. 

The combination of the safe in a jewelry store is easy 
to a file-fingered crook, but 
the tags on the precious 
stones and watches are what 
undermines his reason finally 
and causes him to confess. 

For a salesman to read a 
price-tag at sight he must 
know something of infini- 
tesimal calculus and fourth- 
dimensional logarithms. Also, 
it’s a wise shopkeeper that 
can read his own price-tags. 


Great Relief 

“Remember, you can take 
nething with you into the next 
world.” 

‘I consider that 
rather attractive than otherwise,” 
said the weary woman who was 
preparing for vacation. “It will 
be a novelty to be able to go 
somewhere without having to Drawn by Acxes Let 
pac Ege 


prospect 


Isn’t It Awful!* 


By Henry levine Dona: 


or is a bareback rider and he was a circus clown, 
\ Were Lily MclIlvaney and Ahasuerus Brown 


(Juoth he, “Our jobs we will combine for profit and renown 

To Lily McIlvaney quoth Ahasuerus Brown 

So next day she got up early and she donned her wedding gown 
Donned Lily McIlvaney for Ahasuerus Brown 

(nd then they got a buggy and they drove to Boston town 


Drove Lily MeIlvaney with Ahasuerus Brown 


\nd there the parson spliced them, she planked a quarter down 
Planked Lily McIlvaney for Ahasuerus Brown 


sso miserlee, the good man cussed her dowr 
Cussed Lily MclIiveney for Ahasuerus Brown 


The knot ['ll straight untie that tied you to this cl 
lied Lily MclIlvaney to Ahasuerus Brown 


Then to the 
Drown Lily MecIlvaney and Ahasuerus Brown 


lowing bowl they flew, their sorrows there to drowr 


So, mark their fate, good circus folk, who thus would gain renown 


Mark Lily MecIlvaney and Ahasuerus Brown 


*Th motronal litle our The author ts in no way respon 


Goeth Before a Fall 
Hokus Flubdub has a won- 
derful lot of family pride, and 
vet he is always in difficulties —_ 
Pokus—Oh, even a dog with 
a pedigree may have tin cans 
tied to his tail 


Most Likely 

Blessed are the meek: for 
they shall most likely inherit 
the deceased wife’s sister. 


A Rookte’s Dream 
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Hes my Pride. 
Hes the noiSlest 
man I've Hot 
Anold 
college 
yell 
leader 


STAV-TOO 
TWICE 
GUMBAX'! 
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He Invirep Me Over to Loox Beuinp THE SCENES OF ONE oF His Great Luncn Rooms 


The Man Who Made Dairy Lunches Noisy 


By Don HErRoLD 
Illustrated by Tae AuTHor 


USED to eat lunch at the Walderbilt Hotel with of a boiler factory. That’s why most boiler factories 
the proprietor of a number of dairy lunch-rooms_ sre noisy.” 


in New York. We became great friends. We “*And that’s what set you to thinking?” I asked. 
were both interested in psychology. His psychological “Yes. I began immediately to look abcut for some 
hobby and special study was influencing human beings _ ocher line of busiress in which the same principles might 
by confusing them, and he was the author of the inter- beapplied. I had a small amount of money to invest at 


esting monograph: “With Plenty of Noise You Can Do thetime. I thought of a dairy lunch. Up to that time 


Anything.” what few dairy lunches existed were quiet and, needless 


This man was not only a deep thinker, but he had to say, unpopular. Come with me.” 
turned his thinking to practical purpose. He is the dean He invited me over to look behind the scenes of one 
of dairy lunch proprietors in this country. of his great lunch-rooms. What I saw was a revelation. 


One day I asked him how he first became interested In one room, behind a thin wooden partition especially 


in noise. treated to transmit sound, was his troupe of ten dish 


‘“*T was once a traveling salesman for a boiler fac- _rattlers—tall, strong men; great muscular fellows who 
tory,” he responded. ‘“ Now and then, of course, 1 vis- rocked mammoth trays of broken dishes from morning 
ited the factory which produced the boilers that I sold. until night and yelled incoherent phrases into the air. 
The manager was one of the brightest men I ever knew. *“And I thought all this noise was necessary,” I| said 
I used to comment on the noise in the boiler factory,and to the proprietor. 
one day the manager told me that the noise was very “Ha, _ ha a!” he laughed and again “Ha, ha, ha! * 
stimulating to the workmen. He said that nearly every Thenhe said: “Tust plain business psychology. Why, a 


boiler manufacturer at that time was using noise to stir dairy lunch val 1 be as silent as a sepulcher if it wanted 


his men to greater production. He also said that he tobe. And it would be about as popular as a sepulcher 


found it paid him to employ a number of men just to if it were. We used to try it quiet for several days at a 
pound on boilers to make a noise, and that it caused time, for experimental purposes. Our business curve 
the other men to become confused and do twice dropped perceptibly; lunged, in fact. I tell the clerks 
as much work as under the normal quiet conditions to yell whatever they happen to think. I tell them to 
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confuse the customer And the result? 


Crowds come. There is a fascination. They 
get excited. Thev eat more. The cooks, 
the counter men, the cashier, the floor boys, 
work faster. It pays. My bill for broken 
lishes is thousands of dollars annually, but 

ays. | instruct everybody to break 
lishe it pays in the long run.” 

“And you mean you started this sort of 
hing in America?” 

“I am the man,” he said. And as we left 
the noise room, he turned and looked at his 
troupe of dish shakers. “Louder, boys 
louder!” he commanded. 

Should Be Restored 
lunt Nancy—What do you know, Eben 
Here’: a letter from George from way over in 
Asia. Says he has just dug up a lot of coins 
belonging to Nebuchadnezzar 

Uncle Eben—So? Well, you write him and 
tell him to hunt Neb up and give ’em to him 
I won’t have any son of mine keeping what ain’t 
rightfully ’is. 








Their Heroic Action 

Y children saved a man’s life tuther night,” related Mr. 
Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. ‘“‘’Twas along in 
the shank of the evening. Wife was complaining about 
something I’d done or hadn’t done, I was reading in the Weekly 
Clarion about So-and-so having Sundayed, or suicided, or embezzled, 
or something that-a-way, in our midst, the children were fighting 
umong theirselves, and everything was happy and serene, when some 
feller—I never found out just who, but it must have been somebody 

that knowed me tollably well—rid up to the gate 
‘Il reckon he was drunk, or something. Anyhow, he slid a few 
shots through the front windows and yelled for the slim-connected 
son of a horse thief that lived there to come out and get his pe It shot 
so full of holes that it wouldn’t hold anything thinner than hazel 


brush. Well, I flapped out the light, drug on my boots, rotched 
down from its hooks my old shotgun that I keep for special occasions 
with about a foot of buckshot in each barrel, and was figgering on 
sliding out the back way, coming around in front and saturating 
the cuss. But the children saved me the trouble. Most of th 
fourteen of ’em shucked out the back door before I got started, 


gathered three or four rocks apiece, slipped around the corner, and 


poured ‘em to him in chorus 

Well, there wasn’t anything left for me to do. ’Most anybody 
can face a gun, but it takes a good one to dodge about forty rocks 
tired by experts like my kids. The feller burnt the wind getting out 
of there, and his life or mine was saved. Have to laugh every 
time I think about it—that bold devil coming to cut a great dido 


1 


ind then letting a pack of kids run him off. Haw! haw! haw!” 


Luck, They Call It 
It makes no difference how plucky a man has been, his friends 


leave off the “p”’ when they tell about it 


At Her Risk 
When a pretty woman goes to a man for sympathy in her 
troubles, she does it at the risk of accumulating new ones 


Noticed 
“Mrs Jones is doing her own cooking 
a 
“Yes. Inotice they've laid in another 


garbage can 
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yn’t you think your kisses are being wasted 


‘Not exactly wasted, but you might Say that they have gone to the dogs!” 

















ARRETI 


Dr W. 


Father—I 
Daughter 


any corporals 


K. S1 





ou’d explain how all these expensive clothe 


Why, it” 


; like this, daddy 


The 






will help win the war 
I am engaged to three majors, two captains, half a dozen lic 
and privates, and every blessed one has sworn to kill fifty Huns before we are married 


itenants, and | don’t know how 


Notion Counter 


By Douctas Mattiocu 


COLLEGE professor is writing a book in which 
A he divides the poets of Wisconsin into three 

divisions. This will surprise a whole lot of people 
who didn’t think it was possible. 

Instead of getting us up an hour earlier in the morn- 
ing, all this daylight saving seems to do is to get us to 
bed an hour later at night. 

If you will think it over you will find that in about 
99-99 per cent of the cases you wound up by doing what 
she wanted to do. 

Considering how some men like to roam and some 
dogs to stay at home, often it is the man who ought to 
be named Rover. 

They are using mules on the Italian front, but to be 
really effective they should be used on the Austrian rear. 

A great many cynical things have been written about 
marriage, but a great many authors have married. 

[ do not envy the idle rich their pleasures, but thei 
opportunities to spend their time some other way. 

There are no such fools as those who fool themselves. 


3ut our wives put the work-or-fight idea into effect 
long before General Crowder ever thought of it. 

Universal training would teach the young man disci- 
pline. His father has already learned it. 

Judging from the mail, daughter’s former callers are 
holding a sector of the French front. 

I know a lot of ordinary people who are polite that 
I esteem above geniuses that are not. 

A woman wants a man to pay attentions to her 
before marriage, and attention afterward. 

A little learning may be a dang.rous thing, and so 
may a little applause. 

Most of the things we think we know are merely 
things we want to believe. 

Some fellows who give until it hurts are altogether 
too sensitive to pain. 

Speaking of the iron cross, did you ever see a woman 
iron any other way? 

If a girl is all that some man says she is, why should 
she marry him? 
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The Universal Theme: 4y Walt Mason 


“Uncle” 


HEY talk of war, for all they’re worth, much 
interest denotin’. Is there no spot on all the 
verboten? Some- _ scrapping. 


earth where war talk is 


times I’d talk of other 
things, of goslings and of ganders, 
perhaps of cabbages and kings, or 
bob-tailed salamanders. It is not 
well, I hold, for man to talk of gore 
forever; to follow up another plan 
he ought to make endeavor. 

And so I seek some quiet spot 
where thoughtful folk are talking 
philosophy or tommyrot, avoiding 
subjects shocking. 

I go to church on Sunday morn 
to hear a helpful sermon; the cler- 
gyman, with words of scorn, lam- 
basts the brutal German. He 
quotes a lot of texts toshow that 
we should lynch the kaiser; if he 
would let up on the foe methinks 
he would be wiser. 

I watch the children at their 
play, I see them round me scootin’; 
and they’re pretending that they 


slay the coarse and kultured Teuton. 
lisping maids are lugging strips of lumber, and kill, with 
such unwonted blades the Prussians, without number. 


Oh, even little 


Walt’s Exclusive Weekly Message to Judge 





Drawn by E. Fronrr 


“He's Putrinc Up a Loup Lament Tuat 


He Can Do No Scrappinc” 


I see the grandsire, old and bent, and when he isn’t 
napping he’s putting up a loud lament that he can do no 


He’s telling how if he were hale he’d load 
himself with rifles, and arbalests 
and coats of mail, and swords 
and other trifles, and clean up all 
the Prussian gang, the Prussians 
punk and naughty; and as [ list 
to his harangue I feel that he is 
dotty. 

Last night I met a damsel fair, 
and started conversation; I told 
her of the bracing air I’d found on 
my vacation. I tried to talk to her 
of art, of music and of letters; such 
things are closer to my heart than 
kings and their abettors. She 
said, “What are you talking for of 
things so vain and silly? The only 
things that count are war and 
bones and kaiser Billy! Oh, how 
I wish I were a man, with sword 
the foeman hewing! A woman is 
an also ran when mighty things are 
doing!” 





Is there no sweet and quiet spot where war talk is 
forbidden, where one may hand out tommyrot, and not 
be scorned or chidden? 


A Misleading Term Quite Likely 
’ ELL,” said the bone-dry worker, “I guess we've got Hewitt—Who was the fellow who sold his birthright for a 
John Barleycorn on the hip now, sure.’ mess of pottage? 
“Well, speakin’ for myself,’”’ said the unregenerate party, Jewett—I1 don’t know, but I'll bet that, if he had known 


“1’ve got a little old half pint of him there.” 


Righteous Indignation 

High—Grumps is sore at 
the Evening News 

Jinks—Why? 

High—He lost fifty dol- 
lars in that train hold-up 
last week, and the News 
said the bandits got little or 
nothing 


His Opportunity 

Visitor—What became of 
that fellow who used to sit 
around the store here and 
tell how he’d run this war? 

Cilizen He’s got his 
chance. He left with the 
last draft contingent 


They Have Their Uses 
Sillicus—I wonder if a 
society woman really finds a 
husband useful? 
Cynicus — Oh, yes, at 





enough to advertise, he could have made a better bargain 








— 
Bortndeh Rrare — 


Congenial Work 
“Would you be willing 
to work your way through 
college?” 
“T wouldn’t mind work- 
ing my way through a girls’ 
college, dad.” 


The First One 
Adam—That snake is 
going to make trouble. 
Eve—Think so? 
Adam—Yes; I believe 
he is an enemy alien. 


Doing It 
Lecturer—Evil should be 
punished. Booze is an evil. 
Souse—That’sh me. Been 
punishin’ booze all m’ life 


et - A Queer Fellow 
“They say he made a 
hundred thousand a year.” 








times; when she wants to Doan 


. by BarkspaALe Rocers 
make some other man jeal- Mer~And te-the seracant sood lookin 
ous, for instance B Well, he’s got ten sweaters now, and twelv: 


more being knit! 


“Real money?” 
“No. He was a coun- 
terfeiter.” 
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To Make Love.” 


A Successful Maneuver 
By J. ‘A. WaLpRoN 


Illustrated by LAwWRENC! 


AILORS—especially young sailors—although 
highly impressionable as to girls, are some- 
what difficult game. And what is a young 
naval man but a sailor? 

~ ° And young sailors are great love-makers, 
although their disposition in tender affairs naturally is 
for varied and cumulative experience. How could it be 
otherwise when, added to their youth, are the rare 
sentimental advantages that a variety of ports provide? 
It has all passed into proverb. 

Lieutenant Belling was impressionable, yet cautious, 
for he had a career before him, to say nothing of the pos- 
sibilities of ports. Thus he ruminated upon the charms 
of Miss Wareing, who was trying to catch him, though 
really he did not know her purpose. The ego of man 
insulates him from certain knowledge. He is a proud 
animal, and prone to imagine in amatory affairs that 
initiative is always his own. 

They had met half a dozen times, with increasing 


FELLOWS 


liking for each other. And now they had met again. 
There had been a bazaar at the Shore Club, frequented 
by naval men, for a war benefit of some sort, and there 
they encountered. They danced, and happened to keep 
together much of the afternoon. Toward evening they 
sought something like isolation in the luxuriant shrub- 
bery. Lieutenant Belling thought he had devised it. 
And in a subtly attractive way he at once began to 
make love. 

“You are to sail soon?” she asked. 

“| have leave still for two days,” he replied. 

“What a terrible thing the war is! Of course you 
and others immediately in it realize this.” 

“We are seeing something of it. Convoying troop- 
ships, you know. Rather interesting. We meet the 
subs.” 

“‘Have you noted how active women are becoming 
in related fields? Convention seems now to be the last 
thing to think about. And why shouldn’t women do 
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it the can should help the cause. l 
' f ¢ into active work 
“Red Cross, or something, I suppose.” Her patter 
idn’t particular nterest him. He was squeezing her 
1, ar c ught hers. 
QO) Something original. An idea of my own. 
I’ve ke er with Uncle Dilling—he’s a major, you 
engage recruiting. He says it’s a bit risky, 
vomen are doing brave things Over There, and why 
ldn’t we do brave things over here?” 
4 k Vy. you say ? Do you mean dangerous?” The 
tenant now pressed her hand in solicitude. This 
virl wa lifferent really a girl worth while. 
“Dangerous in a way, perhaps.” 
‘Then why does your uncle encourage you in it! 
‘He’s wrapped up in recruiting. And he’s positively 


enthusiastic over my 


**Patriotic work. I shall care nothing for him, but sub- 


tly work upon his feelings until he promises to enlist.”’ 


“But suppose he falls in love with you—and pro- 
poses?”’ The lieutenant himself restored their close 


contact, and there was new pressure on her hand. 
“Oh, I might induce a dozen chaps to enlist without 
really coming to that point, don’t you think?” 
The lieutenant was silent for a moment. 
it’s a hazardous plan, you know!” 
kiss. “You see? You’re so very— 
““And you are very bold!” She moved away a bit, 
and rebuked him with her eyes. “But seriously, that is 
a risk tobe taken. My friend the psychologist says such 
a thing is possible. But he adds that I need never 
commit myself to anything sentimental whatever, and 
that in a very large majority of cases 
entirely the hazards 


“Really, 


Then he snatched a 


leaving out 
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n motive. I shall Gr \ 
ilway be guarded 
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against actual dan- 
ger, tor my uncle will see to that. She leaned uron 
hi . itl } li he + + i; ] 
lim WIth the slightes pressure It seemed involuntary. 


‘But please tell me about it!” The lieutenant was 


111Le « 

‘It is this way—if I really decide to do it. I am to 
attend rallies for recruits, and to seem but a spectator. 
You aiw ay ee women at such gatherings. If I note a 

ing man who weuld make a good soldier, and he 
hould seem backward, I am to make his acquaint- 
ance — 

‘You mean you will speak to him and urge him to 
enlist 


But not to urge him at 
first. Just make his acquaintance. That may lead to 


going to the theater with him, or gvoing out to dinner, 


‘I am to speak to him—yes 


and 


“But that is—— 
“What?” she interrupted, drawing away slightly. 
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of the war—a young 
man thus led to en- 
list will fall in love 
with some French o1 
Knglish girl on the 
other side. And 
there’s the conscious- 
ness of duty done.” 

“But—er—your 
plan is so unusual, 
you know! So—”’ 

“Why, 
ant Belling! 


you're not 


Lieuten- 
Surely 
unpatri- 
otic. 
“It isn’t that! 
wish you’d give 
up!” 


fo —_ 


“Why?” 
“IT want you t 


199 


marry me: 





Incapable of It 
“Phwat wuz Mrs 
O’Mally arrested fer?’ 
rHE GaAmMI “Shopliftin’, they 

: till me. 
rou tor potatoe I won't pa an , 

hagas Go way wid chur 
cents, madan a poor wake crachure 


like her!” 


News from Poetryville 


Maud Muller is a farmerette. 

Lars Porsena, of Clusium, has him a new car. 

Consult Horatius for good bridge work.—Advt 

Annabelle Lee is summering by the seashore. 

The village blacksmith reports good business in 
automobile repair work. 

Young Lochinvar has the best trotting horse in 
these parts. : 

Neighbor Poe has lost a Hen named Lenore. 


Caution 
‘Lrs. Talkalot—What I have just said is a great secret. It 
was told to me in the strictest confidence. I must caution you 
against repeating it. 
Mrs. Caustique—I shall endeavor to be just as cautious as 
you are 
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Drawn by Orson LowELL 


“Forty-six dollars for taxis! Great Scott!” 


“But, papa darling, when I got those twenty-eight dollar shoes you said I must do all I could to 
make them last as long as possible!” 
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GREAT Heaps Ano Bic HEApbs SIXES AND SEVENS 
ILLIAM HOWARD TAFT was accosted Hk Council of Defense has decided to limit the 
the other day by a feminine admirer who men’s clothing. The women as usual beat them 
aid: “Mr. Taft, I didn’t like vou one bit to it—their clothes were that already. 
> . ¢ ; : ¢ * . * , 
i i | res el b | ¢ l i il 


ex-President!’’> Whereupon the man w 





traveling all over the countr 


} 








defeated him win the war, greeted her naive remark an 
with a great big wholesouled la igh 

It is a wonderful asset for any man to possess that 
genial nature, that sense o! pro} ortion, that would n ake i 
his fe t love him as an ex-President Not all 
our Presidents have possessed it, but there is no other 

intry where chief magistrates are less rarely spoiled 
by victory or soured by defeat. We Ameri- 


cans in politics are hard fighters, but we are 
not hard losers. We expect our candidate, 
be he President or pathmaster, to “take his 
and with few exceptions candidates 
ake it like men. 

It takes a big man to be elected President 
and not lose his head and it takes a big man 
Mon- 
dethroned spend the rest of their lives 
plotting to get back again. 

No man has any | ; 7 
ical game if he thinks that just because he i \ 
luckier than the other fellow he is made of finer 
clay. We may elect a man because we like him, 
or because we don’t like his opponent—or just 


I We may like him just _ 
Ky \ 

e) 

67" 


pecause. 
‘ll when we beat him a 
elected him—the con 
that’s all y- 
are bored, and want . a, 
People aren’t much 
different in that respect from what 
they were when the Athenians got 
tired of hearing Aristides called 
the Just. 

A man may last a long while in 
politics if we think he has a great 
head, but he won’t last long if we 
think he has the big head. 

Long before there was any 
American republic Oliver Crom- 
well was a republican politician, 
and a mighty clever one. “Look 
what a crowd there is to see you,” 
said one of Cromwell’s friends. 
“Think what a crowd there’d be 274” 
to see me hanged!” replied Crom- 


well. Positively the last 


medicine, 


+ 


to be beaten and not lose his poise. 


business to sit in the 1 


about as w 


when we 
ditions have 


Or maybe we 


changed, 
lA, 


a change 
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appearance of 
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the man who then j 
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Wor.tp Domination oR DOWNFALL 


Pre ident Wilson declares * politic is adjourned,” 

imps in his Ford for a drive through the Republi- 
enatorial preserves of Michigan. 

* * * 

President Wilson’s undoubted 

the available timber must worry Colonel Roosevelt 


power to commandeer 


1 Senator Borah and Governor Whitman a lot. 


* * * 
e Penrose at the solicitation of Repub- 
lican Chairman Hays has agreed 
€ to forgive all his enemies. Hereto- 
Oo fore he had followed the rule recom- 
mended by the old British King to 












| > St. Augustine: “ Kill them all first.” 
. FO * * * 
Y hé 

AS \ woman may love you enough 


Se) 
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to marry you, but will she love you 


' ' ae ; 
(ed 4% enough to divorce you! 
(ie BB * * * 

YY 


he Some men hold office in con- 
8 ru tempt, but a lot more are satisfied 
to just hold it. 

Ihe next Congress will have to 
elect a leader to fill the vacancy 
caused by the election of Claude 
Kitchin. 

* * * 

It is mighty magnanimous of 
the Spanish government to make 
October 12, Discovery Day, a na- 
tional holiday. Spanish Kingcraft 
would be a lot less tottery if Coium- 
bus hadn’t been and gone and 
done it. 

* * * 

Czernin had to resign because 
of Emperor Charles’s indiscreet 
mother-in-law, but so far as George 
Creel knows the President hasn’t 


any mother-in ‘aw at all. 
* . 





Men hug to their bosoms the 
delusion that there are just two 
kinds of women—those who can’t 
get along with a husband and those 
who would give their best curling- 


this dare-devil act irons for a chance to try. 
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iA Diseut of the Worldir Humor 


The Wittiest Though ts from the Prightest Minds 


One Furnished—‘I’d kiss you if | 
had a reasonable excuse.” ‘The family 
in the flat above is named Mistletoe,”’ 
coyly responded the girl—Kansas City 


Journal 


Thrust and Parry—Pangs of jealousy 
were in Miss Coldfoot’s heart when she 
heard that her late admirer had been ac 
cepted by Miss Lovebird, and when she 
happened to run across her in the bargain 
rush could not resist giving a thrust 

“T hear you’ve accepted Jack,” she 
gushed. “I suppose he never told you he 
once proposed to me.” 

“No,”’ answered Jack’s fiancée. “He 
once told me that there were a lot of 
things in his life he was ashamed of, but 
I didn’t ask him what they were.” 
Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph 


Called Back—* No,’ said she. ‘“‘I can 
only be a sister to you.” 

“Very well,” said he. “I must be go- 
ing. I had expected a 
different answer from 


Gratitude 
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So Appropriate—First Girl—Do you 
know, I heard that Mamie Brown’s en 
gagement ring is paste 

Second Girl—How pertectly lovely and 
appropriate! You know her fiancé is a 
paper-hanger.— Boston Transcript 


Gone, but Not Forgotten 


LAW and LAWYERS | 


High Stakes—J/ udge—Andso you sac- 
rificed name, honor, future, and freedom 
for the sake of two miserable shillings? 

Thief—1 did, your worship. That’s all 
there was in the safe.—London Answers. 

Time!—Attorneys for the prosecution 
and defence had been allowed, by mutual 
consent, fifteen minutes each to argue 
a certain case 

Counsel for the defense began his argu- 
ment with an allusion to the old swim- 
ming pool of his boyhood days. He told 
n flowery oratory of the balmy air, the 


singing birds, the joy of youth, the de 
lights of the cool water—and in the midst 
of it he was interrupted by the drawling 
voice of the judge 

“Come out, sir,”’ he said, “and put on 
your clothes. Your fifteen minutes are 
up!”’—The Green Bag 


As the Crow Flies—The day was 
drawing to a close. Judge, jurors, wit- 
nesses, and lawyers all 
were growing weary. 
Counsel for the prose- 








you, but—well, good- 
night!” 

““George!”” she fal- 
tered, as he started 
out into the night. 
** George!” 

“What is it?” he 
asked, very crossly. 

“Aren’t you gaing 
to kiss your sister 
good-night ?”—Sitray 
Stories. 


Felicia Fewclothes’ 
Philosophy — Brothers 
are queer beasts. A 
bathing suit which they 
say is Too Daring and 
Positively Shameless on 
their own Sister be- 
comes, on some other 





Hine nto le 








man’s Sister, a Stun- 
ning Outfit and a Hum 


“Croyez, chére madame, que j’emporte un excellent souvenir de cette charmante soiree.” 


“Believe me, my dear lady, I am carrying away with me a most precious remem- 


Dinger.—Detroit News.  brance of this delightful evening.” —Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


cution was cross-exam- 
ining the defendant. 

“Exactly how far is it 
betweenthetwotowns?”’ 
he asked, at length. 

For some time Paddy 
stood thinking, then 
“About four miles as 
the cry flows,”’ came the 
answer. 

“You mean ‘as the 
flow cries!’”’ corrected 
the man of law. 

The judge leaned for- 
ward. “No,” he re- 
marked, suavely, “he 
means ‘as the fly 
crows.”’ 

And they all looked 
at one another, feeling 
that something was 
wrong somewhere. 


Bayside Budget. 
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THE CLOTH 


Sacrilegious Religion—The task of 
tering to spiritual needs of our men 
the other side is not easy, and those 


ertake it must be especially well 


equipped mentally. Most of them appar- 
ent! nd much praise has been ac 

| them bv their unusual congrega- 
Many orthodox Christians would 
hold up their hands in horror upon the 
cr ptural elaborations prese nted by these 
chaplains, and this can be appreciated from 


perusal of the following excerpt of a 
marine chaplain’s sermon, delivered dur 
ing a halt in the march to the front 
trenches 

“Boys,” he said, “I know the Bible 
says if your enemy smites you on one 


cheek turn unto him the other, but it 
doesn’t say that if he about to try to stick 
a bayonet into you, you should turn your 
back on him. It also says love your ene 
mies. I agree. I have seen many dead 
Huns and believe me, men, there is 
nothing easier to do than to love a dead 
Hun. But never forget to pray. It eases 
the mind and gives you confidence. But 
bet ween prayers, fight like hell.’”’—Wall 
Street Journal. 


Very Gratifying—Addressing some 
public school boys ret ently on the subjec t 
of “ Tact” the Archdeacon of London re- 
marked that even the Church can not 
invariably be depended upon to say the 
appropriate word. For instance, he con 
tinued, there was once a certain vicar 


The New Offensive 





who had long been eager to see an exten- 
sion of the parish burying-ground. At 
length his wish was gratified 

Soon after the opening he felt called 


upon to speak a few words of condolence 
to a widower who was setting out tributes 
of flowers 

“Good afternoon, my dear sir,” said 
the vicar, approaching breezily, “good 
afternoon.’” He gazed around in a con- 
tented way. “Our new cemetery,” he 
went on, “seems to be filling up nicely.” 
The Argonaut. 


Anxious to Relieve Him 
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Le Docteur—Puisque je vous prescris une ditte absolue, vous devrez bien me céder vos tickets 


de pain. 
Doctor— Since I’ve prescribed a wheatless diet for 5 


card.—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


you might as well give me your bread 
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A Bishop’s Amendment—Bishop 
J. S. Flipper at a picnic in Atlanta con- 
demned the summer fashions of 1918 
severely. “Such short skirts,” he said, 
“such openwork fabric, such low-necked 
blouses—a truce to these 1918 fashions! 
They’re caricatures. Did I say cari- 
catures?” the bishop added. “Then 
let me withdraw the word. They are 
not caricatures, these fashions—no, 
they’re take-ofis.”—Buffalo Commercial. 


She Was Probably Right—Mr. Styles 
—But, really, you’re not going to wear 
that dress to receive your friends? 

Mrs. Styles—Why not? 

“Well, dear, it’s very short and very 
much on the decolleté.” 

“Well, they’re coming to see me, 
aren’t they—not the dress?”—Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Part of Eve’s Costume—Bessie came 
running to her grandmother holding a dry 
pressed leaf, obviously the relic of a day 
long gone by. “I found it in the big 
Bible grandma,” she said. “Do you 
s’pose it belonged to Eve?’’—Boston 
Transcript. 
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And Then He Woke Up—‘ Did you 
try the simple plan of counting sheep for 
your insomnia?” 

“Yes, doctor, but I made a mess of it. 
I counted 10,000 sheep, put ‘em on the 
cars and shipped ‘em to market. And 
when I’d got through counting the wad 
of money I got for them at present prices, 
it was time to get up.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Another School—“ Do you believe in 
telepathy?” 

“No; we always have a homceopathic 
doctor.”’—Baltimore American. 


A Close Call—Two young physicians 
in a Western city who were struggling to 
get a foothold in their profession met 
one day and exchanged views touching 
things of interest. Presently the talk 
turned to the last case one of them had 
handled. 

“Yes,” remarked the young medico, 
“the operation was just in the nick of 
time. In another twenty-four hours the 
patient would have recovered without it.” 
—Harper’s Magazine. 








BAD BREAKS 


Printer’s ‘‘Pi’’—The Bisnop of St. 
Asaph has issued the following state- 
ment for the guidance of the clergy 
and laity of the diocese:—'’As Clergy, 
we all desire to do our King and country 
at this crisis.” —Bristol (England) Evening 
News. 


Lapses—“ What the Encore would 
like to know: If it is correct that 
owing to the high pi:ce of linoleum some 
people are now whitewashing their floors 
with yellow ochre.” —Encore. 

om * * 

“M. Venizelos added: ‘Let the really 
blind of Athens come here and see for 
themselves how far from the truth they 
are.’’’—London Times. 

7 * * 

The first authentic instance of a 
pigeon returning to a traveling domicile 
is that of Noah’s dove to the drifting Ark. 
—ld as. 

* * . 

Deafening peals of thunder were 
followed by vivid lightning.—John Bull 
(London). 


Look Out!—According to a celebrated 
astronomer, there is no danger of the new 
star colliding with the world for the next 
hundred years or so. When the collision 
does take place, however, it will undoubt- 
edly have a considerable effect upon the 
conduct of the war.—Lady’s Pictorial 
(London). 


An Unnatural Brood—lIn thus de- 
voting herself, as a daughter might to a 
childless widow, she was kept from brood- 
ing over her own troubles.—Smart Tales 
(London). 


They Cost Twenty-five Cents— 
On “War Savings Stamp Day” an 
editorial in Mr. Hearst’s New York 
“vening Journal exhorted its readers as 
follows: 

Buy your Thrift Stamps, show them to 
the family. Point out the picture of 
George Washington in the middle of the 
Stamp. 

If the gifted author of those lines had 
only stopped writing about Thrift Stamps 
long enough to buy one—or at least to 
borrow some one else’s—he would have 
found that it might puzzle even the 
owner of the Journal to discover a por- 
trait of George Washington in the mid- 
dle, or anywhere else. It is a risky 
business, this describing objects we have 
never seen.—Collier’s. 





Miss Vinegar’s School Out for Exercise 





“Ah! madame, laisser-moi vous féliciter. . 
garcon 


‘“*Permit me to congratulate you, madam. 
Bationnette (Pari 
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Trying Situation—‘The suspense 
is breaking down Mr. Bender’s health.” 

“What suspense?” 

“That of waiting for Mrs. Bender to 
decide whether the preservation of her 
health through the summer depends on 
a trip to the mountains or the seashore.— 
Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Great Moments in Medical History—No. 2 








#sculapius discovers the insignia of the 
U. S. Army Medical Corps on returning at 
3 A. M. from the banquet of the Athens 
Medical Association.— Medical Pickwick. 





. mais quel dommage qu us n’ayez pas eu de 


But what a pity none of them is a boy!”—La 


, 


Solicitude—‘‘ Where are you from?’ 
“Saskatchewan!” 

“That’s a bad cold you got, neighbor.”’ 
Louisville Courier Journal. 


The Easier Way—* Going away this 
summer?”’ 

“No. Going to stay right here where 
I can ask my husband for money. It’s 
such a nuisance to have to keep writing 
for it.’’—Detroit Free Press. 
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Well Married—‘“Smith is a lucky 
man,” said Brown. 

“ He certainly is,” agreed Jones. 

“He has raised six daughters and he 
doesn’t have to support even one of 
his sons-in-law.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


The Ladder—“ Take a good look at 
this ladder, my boy.” 

“What for?” 

“And then remember that if it were 
possible to get to the top at a single 
bound there would be no need of the 
bottom rungs.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Glad Release—“‘The presents are 
both numerous and costly.” 

“Ves. I dare say the bride received 
nothing that was given more cheerfully 
than this chest of silver.” 

“Who was the donor?” 

“Her former husband, who has been 
paying alimony for seven years. Her 
claim against him terminates at the altar 
tonight.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 
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All Alike 








de cléricaux et danticlericaux, d 
et de paucres, 2 
Vous avez raisor l n'y aura plus qu 
d ntribuables?” 
“Yes, I’m convinced that when this war 
; over there won’t be any more socialist 
and reactionaries, clericals and anticlericals, 


h and poor 


“Quite right—nothing fellow-tax- 
payers.” —L’/llustration (Par 
~ owe: a — ———— 





RICHES 


PAD Eee EF repens 


- 





Democracy—A multi-millionaire, as 
he climbed into his limousine, snarled at 
a new sboy: 

“No, I don’t want any paper! Get 
out.” 

“Well, keep your shirt on, boss,”’ the 
newsboy answered. “The only difference 
between you and me is that you're 
makin’ your second million, while I’m still 
workin’ on my first.”"—Washington Post 


An Optimist—‘Are you happy now 
that you are rich?” 

“I don’t know that I am happy; but 
I’m dead sure I am not as discontented as 
I would be if I was broke.’’—Boston 
Transcript 
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What He Said—Suales Manager of the 
Punko Motor Company—Haven’t you 
something nice to say of that car we sold 
you last fall, Mr. Nutley? 

Victim—For publication? 

Sales Manager—lIf you don’t mind 

Victim—Well, I don’t mind saying that 
it makes walking a pleasure!—Buffalo 
Ex pre 


Not Just the Man—“ Why do her 
people object to him?” 

“There are seven in her family and 
his car holds but six.” —Boston Tran- 
script 


Not Perfect—‘“I hear, James, your 
master is a perfect lady-killer, especially 
since he got his new auto.” 

*Tain’t so, sir. He has run over some, 
but none of ’em’s dead yet.”—Baltimore 
American. 


Incompatibility—“So you think a 
true musician never makes a good mo 
torist.”’ 

“That’s my opinion,” replied Mr 
Cruggins. “No man who puts music 
above other considerations could be con 
tent with the kind of a tone produced by 
any automobile horn now on the mar 
ket.”"—Weashington Star. 


Slightly Underestimated 











! j 
J’ ai oublié hier mor ume de bain dar 
? abine, la us frou 
Jat trouvé celut- t-y le votr 


‘Yesterday I forgot and left my bathing 
iit in the bath house. Did you find it?” 
‘I found this one. Is this it?”—Le Pél 

Méle (Paris) 
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Lost One Vote—A certain local can- 
didate was out the other night speaking 
in a community schoolhouse and after 
some time he orated about the war, bring- 
ing down star-dust about the mothers’ 
sons in the trenches, and became so 
enthusiastic he forgot his surroundings, 
and unthinkingly laid his hand on a lady 
voter’s head and rumpled her hair. So 
soon as the speaker realized what he had 
done, and the terrible mistake he had 
made, he apologized, but to no avail, as 
the lady was very indignant and declared 
she would not vote for him.—Colorado 


Tt ras) Re ord. 





Political Evolution— Do you be- 
lieve in evolution?” 

“Can’t help believing,” replied Senator 
Sorghum, “after seeing how many varie- 
ties of politicians a bull moose can 
develop . Washineton Star 


Whereupon the Meeting Broke Up 

-“‘T wish to state, furthermore,”’ shouted 
Miss Zippy Flossie-Svelt, the dashing 
beauty of the Ultrastyle delegation, in her 
plea for votes at the convention, “that I 
wear the collar of no party and of no 
group.” 

“One can readily see that,” broke in 
Prunella Prude, M. D. (Meatless Day) 
also known as Tuesday, “and I should 
think you’d be ashamed to appear before 
these delegates wearing a waist with a 
five-inch V. I know I should be.” 

“I think you would be, too, Prunella,” 
came the quick reply from Miss Zippy. 
“T would say you are hardly qualified.””— 
Detroit News 
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Premonitory Symptoms—A Wyo- 
ming man went crazy after mowing the 
lawn and splitting half a cord of wood. 
Must have been something wrong with 
him in the first place or he wouldn’t have 
butted into his wife’s work.—Harrison 
(Mass.) Times 


The Dog—“ It does not take a dog long 
to make a judgment of a man.”’ 

“‘No, but the trouble is dogs are too 
much given to snap judgments.”’— 
Baltimore American. 


A Soft Snap 





Caller—Smith & Company have employed 
me to collect the bill you owe them. 

Impecunious On You are to be con- 
gratulated on obtaining a permanent pt i- 


tior London Tit-Bit 








What the Huns Thought Would Happen When Their Seventy-five-Mile Flivver-Gun Was Trained on Paris 
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“Un Obus a déplacé l’Are de Triompl J 
““A single shell from the German super-cannon lifted the Arc de ‘Triomy 
l’Etoile and hurled it bodily through the air, whence it finally crashed down upon the Opera House, a mile away”—we don’t 


From a. 3oche news report: 
Place de 


La Baionnette (Paris). 


think 
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A Defiant Ozark Editor—lf 
don’t take this paper, don’t take umbrage 
at anything it may say.—Mammoth 
Spring Sun. 


you 


Too Much—Pvess Agent (earnestly) 
Believe me, old man 
Dramatic Editor (interrupting)—You 


are asking too much.—Buffalo Express. 


The Usual Way—“ How are we going 


to get any quotations out of these 
press notices?’’ asked the theater’s ad 
“The most generous of 


very Zo dl 


vertising man 
them says, ‘This is not a 
show.’”’ 

“Well,” replied the manager, “for bill 
board purposes you'll have to condense 
it a little.” 

“How?” 

“Just leave out the 
Washington Star. 


word ‘not.’” 


Pleased, Just the Same—*‘ The paper 
states that you pleased a big audience at 
the banquet last night.” 

“The paper is wrong. 
pear.” 

“Um. I guess the paper is right.” 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


I did not ap 


Glorifying Kultur 





The German idea of the Chariot of Victory. 
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Taking It Out in Trade—A young 
darky in the South, who was of very 
limited means, took unto himself a wife. 
Upon the conclusion of the marriage 
ceremony he profiered to the minister 
three twenty-five-cent pieces. 

“Dese is about all I’s got, parson,” 
said he, regretfully. Then, observing a 
disappointed look on the face of the 
clergyman, he added, hastily, “But ef 
we has any chillun, we’s goin’ to send 
‘em to your Sunday-school.”—Harper’s 
Magazine. 


Essential to Industry—A 
registrant, claiming exemption, was asked, 


young 
* How people are dependent on 
you?” 

He replied: “‘Two, sah. Paw, he de 
pends on me to find washin’ for Maw; and 
Maw, she depends on me for to hunt wood 
Argonaut. 


many 


choppin’ for Paw.” 
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Marriage a la Drew: _— By Lawton Mackall 


GOOD farce has the spirit in “‘Seventeen,”’ there is an intens¢ 
ot carniv al. It is a earnestness, a subtle naturalness 
light. roguish minx and restraint about it that make 
























domino, who, having pu Harry Trimdle a person never to 
al e all e! usne be forgotten. Mr. Drew knows 
ea 7 cking fashion the value of sudden surprises. He 
¢ be g: and ye either will play along quietly, almost un- 
he rea care | jus deracting, and then all at once he 
ark will make some quick, seemingl) 
Often it is best that there be : , impulsive, motion that is so joy- 
isking » d e of ously unexpected that the audi- 
( \ ] cna ( i ence ex] lodes with laughter 
be maa¢ For exan | le, there is a scene 
i bea g a i i be fe where the d vntr le on 
) e tne ( bat i re eft alone n the fice whe 
ar é he eve \\ Dig b ] ess me | t 
é T \ c wn come to dis« i contrac 
( " ( ance a \ Mistaking hin ft one or the 
find her 5 ‘ er have heads of the c il tne tran- 
tne broke gers begin tall g bu ¢ mal 
Phi is pa ilarly true w ») man Trindle, overcome with 
Par Be al Batl ( ight, w hes for a chance t 
cessful farce of last seasor Reaiie Drones. Mit Fy > hee duck out, but they, not noticing hi 
Viewed as a motley mirth-provoker ri confusion, continue to address him 
¢ the full its carnival deferentially. Suddenly his nerve 
nse and de ance t le I Va exuberantl\ comes to him. “Good!” he says or words to that effect) 
larious If, however, anyone chose to unmask it, and, by way of emphasis, pic ks up the te lephone as 
proved: to be repulsively ugly For laughing pur- though it were in his way and bangs it down in the 
poses it was cheerfully uproarious; taken seriously it enter of the big desk (his boss’s) with so august a 
was perniciously immoral. Fortunately most people thump that they and the audience both start. Then, 
ere discreet enough not to take it seriously pulling out the boss’s private drawer, he leans over 
A far different sort of farce is “ Keey . Her Smiling with a cold and quizzical air and selects a Havana 
as gay an entertainment as any, yet one that could perfecto. No wonder the visitors signed the contract. 
never occasion  disillusionm vent. When revealed it Later in the play when a fat friend saves 
is strikingly fresh and pretty. him from financial disaster, he gazes a moment 
The - le ‘is that of an office underling—a into this benefactor’s face with speechless 


cowed cashier, to be exact—who, spurred by his 
wife’s exaggerated notion of him and _ his 
finances, shakes off his humdrum lethargy and 

catches up with her extravagances—that is, 

for the time being. 
To “keep her smiling” 
he meets her high-fly- 
ing ideas of his impor- 


ance and ability; 


gratitude, then, with a swift two-handed yank, 
he kisses him on the top of his head. 
Mrs. Drew’s part in the play is easier: 
all she has to do is to look sweet, attractive, 
and impractical 
which for her is no 
difficult matter. 

So much for the 
merry mummery. But 
the play is one that 
is well worth unmask- 
ing, as the idea within 








t 

hypnotized out of his 

timidity he literally 
irpasses himself. 








This story is worked the motley is unusual- 
out in droll detail ly fresh and pretty. 
and, best of all, is ; For “Keep Her 
presented with Sid- — Smiling,” light farce 
ney Drew as the hero. ‘ though it nominally 
His portrayal of the is, celebrates the 
ame cashier in his Goethe theme that 
age oo when let “the eternal feminine 





draws us everon.”” And 

one feels the irresistible po- 
tency of the lure. The spectator who 
laughs hardest at the Trindles in 
reality envies them; questions the 
practicality of the so-called practical. 


4 

lo 1 a sporty suburb, 

‘were mes a lion this de- 

liciously human characterization is per- 
nay the finest piece e of comedy acting 
New York has seen in a long time. 


As with Gregory Kelly’s Willie Baxter 
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From “Wuy Worry’ 

RasHkKIND: Stop hitting my el 
bow Already | dropped thre¢ 
Dustin: Did / make olives round? 
Say, November 

NoveEMBER: Nu, what now? 

Dupin: On the stairs coming uy 
I lost a butter. Bring it up with 
you next time. 

Marcouius: And I dropped some 
Marvland chicken. 








From 
“THE 
PassING 
SHow” 





“Say, Galli-Cur- 
you make lots of 


cl, 


money, don’t you?” 


“Yes, but Mischa 


Elman gets four 


wf 





From 


atin . thousand dollars a 
Tue Passinc , me 

. fa performance. 

SHOW 


; , 5 a. : “For playing : 
SAMMY (one of the prizes acquired by the Government when playing a 


Diana (Allen), Goddess it took over the telegraph systems): Oh, gee! I feel like thirty- violin? Oi oi! Dot’s 


of Night, according to Zieg- _ three cents. a thousand dollars 
feld mythology. At any rate Girts: You mean thirty cents. a string! Why don’t 


she’s inthe Midnight Frolic. Sammy: Sure, but I added the war tax. he play a harp!” 














JUDGE 


ent aid De 
eezes Military and Naval 


JupGE pays $1 cach for original jokes sent by soldiers and sailors and accepted 


publication, and each week $5 is awarded for the best original joke receive 





for 


It Sounded That Way Slated for Promotion Army Grub 
E. S. Ma R Det., th Ev Ca Sherman, Oh By Paate J. E. Becker, 811th Aero Rep. Sqd., Speedway, Indian- 
. apolis, Ind 


A new squadron was formed in camp and one 
of the more experienced men, wishing to show his 
/ interest in the rookie’s progress in morning exer 
cise, asked him how he had enjoyed the calis 
thenics that morning. 

“Aw, they didn’t give us none of that,”’ said 
the rookie. “All we had was oatmeal and eggs.” 


By 
[' happened one morning at reveille that the 
leader of the last squad was absent. A new 
recruit who had fallen in on the end of the line 
was told in a whisper to report the squad by say- 
ing the usual: “All present or accounted for.” 
A moment later he sang out: 
* All present on account of the war.”’ 
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By These Signs Ye Shall Know Them 
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Drawn by F. Forrest, U. 8S. N 
He had a “ pull” with the Captain 
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This Week’s $5 Prize Winner 
Dazzling Decorations 
By Davw D. Exusorr, Army Y. M.C. A., Fort Logan, Cok 


SERGEANT, who had seen service in three 
A 


campaigns, was standing in front of the Post 


a 
































Exchange. The service bars on his left breast were 
be many colored and of brilliant hue. A stray rookie a 
ty approached and eyeing the bars, timidly inquired: 
: “Excuse me, sir, but do you belong to the Rainbow ¢ 
Division ?” re 
t 
Logic 
By Set. Lyon Mearson, 30th Co. 8. N. Y., Ft. Hamilton, N. Y 
A rookie was on guard for the first time at 
Fort Hamilton, N. Y., and got the O. D. on 
his first trip out. In response to the officer 4 d ' 
of the day’s questions, he repeated his general Drawn by Curvorp J. Dow, U. 8. 8. Idah : 
orders correctly. Ensign—Young man, I’ve noticed that you haven't \ 
men fa “ shaved for several days. What is the reason? 
Dr y Pvr. Jom Henperson, U.S. Army Keoraiting Now what,” said the O. D., “would you do, . , te . . : 
eation. Mehmend Vo oon % . Goofy (who hasn’t the price of safety-razor blad« 
. ——— -— ny + ee ee if a fire broke out on your post? —You see, sir, I’m kinda Hooverizin’ on the steel: 
Ov ell me now di you Kno ha ‘ . . * 99 » ° ‘ > 
“dh “T would fire three shots in the air,” answered they’re using so much of it these days to build shiy n 
the recruit. and everything! os 
If Wishes Came True “‘That’s right,” encouraged the O. D. “But Cured 
Ry W aw H. Keuier th Inf., Schofield Barracks, H. T suppose the nre was only a small hire? By H. H. McAusster, U.S. 8S. Tavernilla, Fortress Monroe, | N 
1st Colored Trooper—Sam, if you all could be a “Then I would fire two shots,” answered the The Gob, returning from a seventy-two in th« ye 
officer, what kind a officer you all like to be? rookie promptly. condition commonly known as well polluted, or fo 
. N 


nd Colored Trooper (thinking deeply and 
talking aloud Well, I wouldn’t want to be a 


thoroughly saturated, found his hitherto re 


Americans as Souvenir Hunters . 
: spected and respectable ship camouflaged i: 














an ee Veet ee Gee tee eS ee. See 








’ ° 9 a -. 9 " 77 ° . ° “= 
lieutenant. Dey don’t have to know nutin 47 hk J the most modern cubist style! Running his t 
but dey got to work like h I couldn’t be eye over the whole mess of conflicting squares 
a captain; dey don’t do nutin’, but dey got to triangles, lines, circles and sundry other name as 
know a heap. Now de major, he don’t have less blobs of paint which graced the sides of hi . 
to do nutin’ and he don’t have to know nutin’ “home” and blinking stupidly at the hide n 
Yeh! I want to be a major ously screaming color scheme, he slowly raise: O; 
his hand while the tears coursed down his " 
They Can't Get Him Up! cheeks and murmured wearily: “ Never again!”’ 
By Conponat Faanx Miu, S20th Acro Sqdn., Kelly Field . 
: No. 1, San Anton pas Same Old Rank ; 
: . : : By Pawate A. F. Zicnt, BattalionA, 326th F. A..West Point .K 
\ rookie who was being held in the retainer, ; . ; : 
on “Has your son been inoculated since he ha rt 
or rather detainer, when asked why he was a | ' ac 9 . 
, ; “: - seT_F3 DASADL een In Campr 
being so carefully taken care of explained that Prats “ a ; I : , - 
i ed gileel ooiciiie ane mantles ond sane fyuslod: “Nope, last I heerd of him he was stil - 
ve ra miss¢ eve € o 1 10 Zi Drawn by Sat. F. J. Zasavu. 1, jet Inf., Camp Funston, Kan , private ” 
further claimed that he did not understand Private Jinx, after serving fourteen months without even a vi 


it as they had it before he got up much as a twenty-four-hour pass, finds a hairpin. (Continued on Third Following Page) 
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WHY MISS THE SUPER-PLEASURES OF LIFE? 


Why not enjoy yourself as others enjoy themselves who are more highly alive and who have super- 


energy, super-health, super-vitality and super-powers of every character? 


self the keenest of pleasures ? 


F you cannot exert your greatest possible brain 
| and body power for long stretches at a time; 
if you cannot complete big tasks without feeling 
need of rest afterwards; if you cannot be just 
alert, as quick, as vibrant, as energetic at bed 
ne as you are in your freshest morning hour; if you 
nnot resist and throw off the fatigue elements so 
at you are never compelled to rest or even let down 
your activities of mind or body—if you cannot do 
these things you do not know what it is to LIVE! 
ul are sacrificing golden treasures and golden 
leasures, you are giving up at least one-half of your 
ghtful proportion of joy, happiness, pleasure, health, 
ergy, vitality, strength and success—you are miss- 
r at least fifty per cent. of what you could easily 
cure out of life simply because you are so easily 
rpowered by negative elements. 


Are You Only One-Fourth 
to One-Half Alive? 


If you are inclined to lean up against something 
hen standing—if you are inclined to let your shoul- 
s droop when sitting—if you want to go to bed 
early—if you are tired upon arising—if you feel that 
uu must “be careful” not to do things that you 
vould like to do—afraid to eat what you like, or work 
te and hard; or if you have a pet list of mental and 
ysical “don’ts”—you are missing at least three- 
irths of what life holds for you! 
You are only one-fourth to one-half as alive as you 
hink you are! The billions of tiny cells of which 
yur body and brain are composed are of varying 
degrees of activity, some are alive, some are weakened, 
me are practically lifeless and some are totally 
dead. The activity of your body and brain, their 
resistant powers against fatigue, their ability to 
think, create, accomplish, are entirely dependent 
ipon the degree of activity of all the cells. Most 
eople have a predominant quantity of antagonizing, 
n-alive cells, which master and overpower the live 
ements, making them easy victims of “averagitis.” 


Are You Suffering from Averagitis? 


\veragitis is the disease of being only an average, or 
low average person instead of an exceptional person. 
Most people are only average in health, average in 
wealth, average in mental capacity, average in every- 
thing instead of being exceptional in health, excep- 

mal in wealth, exceptional 
mn mental capacity, excep- 

ynal in everything. 

Perhaps you think there 

no hope for you—that 
Nature has made you what 
ou are—that it is natural 
for you to get tired—that 
Nature governs your des- 
tiny—that nothing you can 
io will change your position 
r prospects. The truth is 
that Nature makes us only 

} great, as mentally alert, 
physically powerful as 
we compel her! We hold 
n our hands our own fate 
One man molds clay into Swoboda 
rdinary nothings while the System 
ilptor molds the same jg ag 
iy into magnificent mas- : 
rpieces. So do some of us effective 
old our own material into for 
rdigary nothings while Women 
thers make of themselves gg 
comotives of energy, pow- 
rf, activity, and giants in 
nental equipment. Men } 

You are Nature—Nature is You. The material 

vith which you have to work is the billions of cells 






The 


Why miss the extreme joy of life? 


in your system. By cultivating and developing these 
cells through CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION you can 
become as exceptional as you desire in every depart- 
ment of the body, including the brain, mind and 
personality. Conscious Evolution can make you 
wish for a hundred hour day and no night! Conscious 
Evolution can so develop the brain and nervous 
system, the heart, the liver, the kidneys, the muscles, 
the stomach, in fact every organ and part of the body 
so that you will not know what it is to feel tired or 
listless, you will not know what it is to have indiges- 
tion or any of the ailments or complaints that sufferers 
from “averagitis” must have! Conscious Evolution 
will make you look better to others and to yourself. 
Conscious Evolution will so supply you with reserve 
energy that you will not suffer from over-eating or 
over-exertion,—you will be able to withstand excesses, 
break Nature’s laws—make your own laws of Nature. 
And the most remarkable thing about Conscious 
Evolution is that no drugs, medicines, appliances, 
apparatus, cold baths, violent exercise, or any other 
dangerous or disagreeable element is required— 
there is nothing to give up, nothing to do that you 
will object to; it requires an average of less than 
fifteen minutes a day, and the beneficial results are 
noticeable after the first five minut 


, . 
Don’t Labor Under Handicaps 
Conscious Evolution can make your brain so 
quick-acting, so powerful in thought, so fatigue- 


Why deny your- 
Why miss the super-pleasures ? 


proof, so eager to grapple with problems that your 
material success will amaze you! Conscious Evo- 
lution will make you so great in health and mind 
power that it will never 
be late enough for you 
to feel sleepy, or early 
enough for you to want 
to remain in bed, and 
no task will ever be 
dreaded. You will not 
be handicapped by de- 
tracting physical dis- 
orders or mental inefhi- 
ciency because you will 
have left them behind. 
You will not know 
there is such a thinga 
failure. Without the 
knowledge of how to 
Consciously Evolu- 





Over 





tionize every cell, tissue 00 
and organ of the body, 262,0 
you are depriving your- Followers 


self of pleasures and 
advantages for which you have been wishing all your 
life,—you are living an inferior life, you are denying 
yourself the success that can easily be yours. Why 
deny yourself the super-pleasures and super-joys, the 
real and substantial happiness? How long will you 
let your negative elements rule you? 














These Amazing Books Are For You 


Swoboda has published for distribution two remarkable books which ex- 
plain his system of Conscious Evolution and what it has already done. 
Write for these books—not because Conscious Evolution has meant so much 
to 262,000 other men and women, not because there is scarcely a prominent 
family in the country that hasn’t at least one member a pupil of Swoboda, 
including Charles E. Hughes, Woodrow Wilson, Rockefeller, the Vander- 
bilts, the Goulds, the Huntingtons, the Armours, the Cudahys, the Swifts—but write for these books 
because they mean so much to YOU in multiplied living power, earning power and resisting 
power. They are big books filled from cover to cover with the vital facts 
about yourself and how you can acquire the degree of perfection in body 
and mind that you so much desire. They explain the dangers of excessive 
deep breathing, excessive exercise, and excessive muscular development. 

‘Conscious Evolution’’ and ‘‘The Science of Life’’ will show you how you 
can increase the pleasures of life to a maximum—how to intensify them 
and how to make your life more profitable, pleasurable and joyous. 

**Conscious Evolution’’ and ‘‘The Science of Life’’ are the A, B, C of 
evolution and persistent youth. These books explain Conscious Evolution 
and the human body as it has never been explained before. They explain 
the Swoboda theory and the laws of mind and body. They startle, edu- 
cate and enlighten. They explain as never before the reason for the 
evolution of the mind and body. 

Regardless of how young you may feel, of how efficient you may 
think you are—regardless of how active, energetic and alert you may 
consider yourself—regardless of how happy, how contented you may 
pride yourself on being—regardless of how healthy, wealthy or suc- 









Send No Money 


cessful you may be, you cannot afford, in justice to yourself, to miss / 2 ey &F 

the interesting and instructive secrets explained for the first time O s33 

in these startling new books. ¥ Py, ry 
A mere reading of ‘‘Conscious Evolution’’ and ‘‘The Science of / @ 3° * gf 


Life’’ will so fill you with enthusiasm and ambition, that you will / = i & 
not rest until you have yourself acquired the Swoboda kind of 6. 385. 
health and energy by cultivation and revitalizing intensively 
every cell, tissue and organ in your own system. Tear out the 
coupon on this page, write your name and address on it or 
write a letter or a postal card and mail it today. Even if you / 
gain but one suggestion from them, you will have been repaid a thou- 
sand fold for having read them. I urge you by all means not to 
delay, not to say, “‘l’ll do it later,’’ but to send NOW, while the 
matter is on your mind. Remember, these books are absolutely free 
for you to keep—there is no charge or obligation now or later. 


Write NOW. Address / 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA / 
2174 Berkeley Bldg., New York City 
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LADY!! 


CASINO 


OH, LADY! 


Fact Catches Up With Fiction 
N the New York Herald of 


Aug. 4, appeared a story of a society 
wedding at Camp John Pershing, Rock- 
land Lake, where on Saturday, Aug. 3, 
Miss Margaret Long, daughter of Colonel 
and Mrs. Frederick L. Long, was married 
to Lieutenant Paul E. Truesdell, U. S. R. 
The romance began with the opening of 
the camp in July. Colonel Long had not 
noted that Lieutenant Truesdell was par- 
ticularly attentive to his daughter until 
Friday, when the young officer approached 
him at a headquarters dance and saluted. 


Sunday, 


This conversation was reported in 
Herald: 

| » * ite , 
I ha ) Fr 

4 r ed the 

I 1, sir,”” he i 

ir, that | 

I go,” said I 

I wou somene that the cossmomy ¢ , e 

Very well, sir,” Colonel | 

Truth and fiction are not so far apart. 


In JupGe of 


\ugust 17; which went t »pres 


the 


J 


Evenings 8°15 
2:15 


long in advance of publication, as usual, 
is a story by J. A. Waldron entitled “*Op- 
portunity’s Forelock.” The story was 
written weeks before and illustrated by 
Lawrence Fellows. The parallels between 
the little tale and the actuality at Camp 
John Pershing are remarkab le. 
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{ Summer Schedule 
Up and Down on the Broadway Joy Line § 
With L. M., | 


Maxine Elliott. \ Ger- 


racks under the 


’ a 
Conductor 


\LLEGIANCI 
man-American 
strain. 


 - 
lamuly ¢ 


Biue Pear., Tue—Longacr It’s mys- 
teriously snitched from the ivory neck 
of a \ ampire 

DousLe Exposure—Bijou. Avery Hop- 
woodish friskiness. 

Fippters Turee—Cort. Presumably 
from the Old King Cole Administra- 

\t any rate, it’s an operetta. 

Fouiies or 1918—New Amsterdam. Ur- 
ban stage pictures trimmed with pretty 

FRIENDLY ENemies—H udso Pfeiffer, 


y, and Block, for America, 
inite to murder the English language. 

GetTTInG ‘ToGETHER—Shubert. Vivid 
war scenes loosely strung together 
animated with humor 

Goinc Up—Liberty. Frank Craven 
heroism thrust upon him. 

He DPipn’t Want To Do I1t—Broad- 

The latest example of hesita- 


for Germany, 


Ivid 


and 


has 


ry 
Aurst. 


tion, with appropriate music. 
Keep Her Smitinc—Astor. Husbandly 
infatuation transforms a clerk into a 


Croesus. 

Maytime—Lyric. Romance of old Wash- 
ington Square before the bobbed hair 
era. 

MIDNIGHT Fro.tic—Cocoanut Grove 
Arranged so that the near-sighted may 
enjoy long looks. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century 
refuge from outer darkness. 

Passinc SHow oF 1918—Winter Garden. 
Typically Winter Gardenish. 

SEVENTEEN—Booth. Last week in New 
York of Willie Baxter’s first affair. 

Sue Wa.Lkep 1n Her S_teEP—Playhouse. 
Somnambulistic farce. 


Gilded 


Grove. 


Turee Faces East—Cohan © Harris. 
Sort the heroes and villains if you 
- ! 
can! 


Tiger Rose—Lyceum. Her excitement 
is pardonable, as her lover has killed a 
man and she has to shoo off the police. 

Unper Orpers—Eltinge. 3ang-bang- 
less war play. 


Wuere Poppies BLoom—Republic. Mar- 
jorie Rambeau, noted for her Eyes of 
Fact. finds new excuses for getting 
emotional. 

Wuy Worry?—Harris.  Jewish-Ameri- 


can jargon of the cheerfullest sort. 

VerylGoop Younc Man, A—Plymouth. 
Wallace E-ddinger select virtue 
exhibit. 


gives a 





| 
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A Patriotic Tip 





UDGE was one of the three 
most popular publications in the 
camps in a list including all the 

leading magazines. 
“The hapr medium,” Judge, furnishe 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerve 
Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this is 
" ding to P er Bur! 1's 
and pir ema; theG it will se 
dic ’ t. Dot 
‘ t i , i ‘ tr T TY 
¢ t 1 i¢ he t 
Or 1 do ; 
i a t Cammy 
t c e€ next 
13 es. A 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, NewYork City 





Intimate With ‘Em 
“Vou don’t know beans.”’ 
“What are you talking about. I’ve been in 
the army : 
Herculean 


“What is your conception of hard work?” 
“Well, for one thing, compiling a history of 


Russia.”’ 


Winning the War in the Movies 





Drawn by Joun Hep 


Our leading vamp has abandoned the leopard 
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TENT AND DECK 


Continued from Third Preceding Page 
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Hell Hath No Fury Like a Second Lieutenant 


By Danie. A. Geants, Care of Quartermaster, Fort Ben. 
Herrison, Ind 


[ happened at Fort Benjamin Harrison. It 

was just getting dark. The traction cars 

ere crowded to their capacity. A rookie had 

just missed the 8.35 car. He hailed an approach- 

g taxi, noticed that there were three soldiers in 

he back seat, and jumping in sat on the lap of one 

them Che journey was fully fifteen miles. 

\bout half way he offered to exchange seats with 

he soldier he was sitting on, who replied that*‘it is 

a | right, keep your seat.””. When they arrived at 
heir destination the rookie was dumfounded to 

over that he had been sitting on a colonel for 

¢€ past half hour He begged the officer’s pardon, 

; ld him that he thought he was sitting on an 
- listed man, to which the Colonel replied: 
t’s all right lad, but for God’s sake never sit 


} 


he lap of a Second Lieutenant.” 


Feature Feet 
F. J. Meexen, Cas. Detachment, 3XX, M, O. T. ¢ 
Ft. Riley, Kansas 


ol 


\ raw rookie who had just been accepted for 
he army had passed through the Q. M. depot and 
ome out with his arms full of clothes. He stopped 
uutside the building to inspect this new outfit 
that was to change him from a civilian to a dough- 
boy. Picking up his “hob-nails” (heavy trench 
shoes), he looked at them rather disgustedly, and 
noticing someone standing close by, glanced 
it the newcomer’s footgear. “‘Gee, boy, where 

did you get the swell shoes? Look what they 

) give me,” he said as he held aloft his “hobs.” 
The newcomer happened to be a Lieutenant- 
Colonel. 


Midnight Maneuvers 


A HL 


Banning the Bans 
By Corporat Oscar I 
Srrove, Machine Gun Co 
th Infantry, Camp Logan, 
Houston, Teras 

Right in front of 
the main entrance 
of one of the largest 
churches of Hous- 
ton are two trees to 
each of which the 
following sign is 
attached: “Do not 
Arte h hu re Nis 

One ot my friends 
seeing the signs, ex- 
claimed: “This is 
the first church I 
ever saw where they 
don’t perform 
marriages!” 

Out o’ Luck 
By Emery H. Jarvis 
i 1 ld Director 
{ merican Red Cross, Car 

Custer, Mich 

Colored recruits 
are taken in bunch- 
es of twenty-five 
to the Red Cross 
Civilian Relief office 
to tell their stories 


of dependents at home. The last fellow in a detail 
knew nothing of his company number or detach- 
ment and was told to ask the non-com. in charge. 
He went outside and found that the gang had 
departed without him. 

“T’m suah out o’luck. 
ah don’ know where ah lives.”’ 


His remark was, 
Dey done fo’got me an’ 


Hopeless 
By Private Herpert S. Marsnutz, Service Co., No 
Camp Johnston, Fla. 


Sergeant to Corporal—Do you think Binger can 
get a recommendation for a commish? 

Corporal to Sergeant—Not a chance—he tells 
me he fired his company commander when he was 
his office boy. 


f 


House-Cleaning Over There 





By Parvate Harry Rarmonp Brown, 16th Co., jth Training 
Bn ith Dep. Brig., Camp Lee, Va 

A rookie, after heing in camp for a week, 
vas caught talking in his sleep. Lying on 
his back one night, he was heard to say, 

About face!’’ and immediately turned over 
on his stomach. After a little laughter the 
boys who slept close to him, forgot about 
him when suddenly he yelled, “Left face!” 
it the same time executing his command 
by turning over on his left side. This time 
the boys did not laugh but a fellow rookie 
vent over to the bed and cried out: “‘For- 
ward, march!” To the surprise of all in the 
barracks room, the poor guy rolled right 
out of bed. 


All in the Family 
By Private J.S. Cotvin 307th Aero Service Squadron 
One day as several white soldiers at Camp 
Gordon were going to the hospital a negro 
soldier greeted them with, “ Hello, cousins!” 
\fter being duly sworn at by the white 
soldiers the negro replied: “No use gettin’ 
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mad, Boss! Ain’t we all got de same Dra 


[ nc le?” 


i by Pvr. Jim Henverson 
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THIS ADMIRABLE 
PICTURE « 


which adorned the 
cover of a recent issue 


| of JUDGE hes been 
| 





* 


reproduced in full colors 
and mounted on a 
heavy mat, I! x 14, 
ready for the frame 
| For twenty-five cents, 
cash or stamps, we will 
send it. postage free. 





A TRIBUTE FROM FRANCE 





Judge Art Print Department, 225 Fifth Av., New York City 


LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed b 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 2 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All musie free. Diploma granted 
ME ar today for 64-page free book, “How to Learn Piano or Organ 


Quinn Conservatory, Studio J H, Social Union Bidg., Boston, Mass 








FREE BOOK 








Absent-mindedly 
She (sweetly, as they sip their tea together 
Isn't this delicious? 
He (absent-mindedly)—Yes; I love to take 


tea with a little lemon.—Punch Bowl 


No Part 
Offs pring—Father 
woman? 


The Bitter Rejoinder 


what part of speech is 


Woman, my boy, is 
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not a part of speech; she is all of it —Burr 
Doomed 
Chem. Professor—To-morrow we will take 
chlorine, and Tuesday, arsenic lwgwan 
, t r7a / 
cheerfulne 
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| WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


Beauty and the Beast 
y' )U went to the Prom with me 
And you were unthinkably Beautiful. . . 
And when you danced with me, you were like 
a sunbeam; 

When you smiled, your lips were a crimson rose 
opening on a dewy 
Spring morning; 

When you spoke, it was as 
if all music had been re- 
fined and concentrated to 
make your voice lovely; 

When you looked at me, 
your eyes were two deep 
pools, at the bottom of 
which lay Paradise. 

Do you think I could be 
angry with you 

Merely because you cut 
six dances with me? 

Or because you flirted 
shamelessly with every 
man you met? 

Or because I saw you let 
ting the worst Drawing 

Dragon in my 
Class kiss your 

Or because you told me 
shortly afterward, that 


room 


kissing was silly 

intro 
duced me to that girl- 
friend of yours whom you 
Perfect Peach? 

Do you think that I could be angry with you for 

these things? 

Ah, girl... girl... ! 

I CAN! 

I AM!—Tiger. 


Augurs Well For Him 


Or because you 


econd base iW ado 


described as a 





I spent a ver} 
*How’s that?” 
‘I was drilling 


ee oe “ cas me 


Vocal Battery 





> S/ | heard you m 
He—Yes, I sing shortstop; between first and 
Fi 


JUDGE 


a RN ty 


Natural Conclusion 
| re AIT here a minute till I buy a shirt.” 
“Why, I thought you had one!”’—Froth 


Slumber 1-2 
“So you’ve met my son at college, eh 
“ Sure, we sleep in the 
same Philosophy class.” 
—Jester. 


> 


Of Course 
“ Did you hear what 
they do with the ferry 
boats when they’re late?”’ 
““No,what do they do?” 
“Dock ’em.”—W idow. 


Not Hopeless 
Vivian—Yes, he stut 
ters, and that is the only 
thing wrong about him 
Albertina—Does he 
stutter all the time? 


Vivian—Well, no—only 
when the talks.—Burr. 
Black 
Colonel—George, what 
is your girl like? Is she 
ade the Glee Club brunette or blonde 
or f 
Rastus—Well, Cuhnel, 


ah b’lieve she’s what yo’ might call a silhou- 
ette.—Cha parral. 
In the Parlor 
She—What would we do without Edison? 
He—We'd be having a good time now.— 
Punch Bowl. 


And Long Ones 
Lady of House—You say ‘you work? At 
what? 
Hobo—At intervals.—Burr. 


Explained 
Man’s hair turns gray before woman’s; 
That’s known in every clime. 
The explanation’s easy, for 


He wears his all the time.——-Punch Bowl. 











_ HOTEL SAN REMO 


Central Park West, 74th and 75th Streets 
NEW YORK 
Overlooking Central Park's most picturesque lake 
Especially attractive during the Spring and Summer months 
Appeals to fathers, mothers and children. 
Rooms and Bath—-$2.50 day and upwards. 
Parlor, bedroom and bath—$4.00 per 4 and upwards. 
SPECIAL WEEKLY RAT 
Please Write for Illustrated Booklet elas. 
Ownership Management—EDMUND M. BRENNAN 


ROMEIKE’S P2ESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspape: 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “‘up-to-date.”” Every news 

| paper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Europe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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FUN FROM THE FIGHTERS 


Good Things in Our Army and Navy Publications 








Right About Face! 
PRIVATE Alexander Jefferson Cook, whose 
chief occupation before the draft caught 
m was shooting craps on the levees at New 
irleans, appeared before one of the local officers 


\r court-martial. 


“Private Cook, guilty or not guilty?” 
was the reluctant answer. 


“Guilty, sah!’ 

“Cook, do you know 

at I can give you 
hree months confine- 
ment, and fine you two- 
hirds pay, when you 
plead?” queried the 
otncer. 

“NOT guilty, 
NOT guilty!” 

Another interesting 
thing about Cook is 
that he never had on a 
pair of shoes until the 
government furnished 
them. His favorite 
comment is, “I reckon 
I’se gettin’ putty spo’ty, 
wearin’ shoes!’’— The 
>” Times. 


sah, 


Popular Books 
Drill Regulations. 


tucky. 


“Oh, Porter!” 
One was a newly appointed ensign for further 
training at Annapolis and the other was a raw 
rookic on his way to Great Lakes from Ken- 


The meeting was at the Northwestern Station 


in Chicago. 
The train for Great 


The Latin Gesture 

















Manual of Interior 
Guard Duty. 
Moretti. 
Judge. —y ee 
a ‘ o Ce -_ 
The Bible.—The Let’ : , F b Herb.” 
) . . “ Let $s gO in and study our French, Merb. 
X SS - ” , 7 : ; = 
R — — Cs ”? “Naw, it’s too hot to be waving arms. 
Bowie). —Trench and Camp 
Unconventional 


“I think the government is very unconven- 


tional,”’ Axel suggested. 


‘Why?” inquired his friend. 
“T looked all through my draft questionnaire | His 
and couldn’t find ‘R. S. V. P.’ any place.” 


Trench and Camp. 


| “You see I enlisted in 
} noon recess. 


request was 
Gouldner is a former 


| Corps. 


Eli Went Up All Right! 


in which to get married. 


Lakes was just pulling 
out and the rookie had 
a letter to post that he 
was most anxious to get 
off. 

He spied the bright 
uniform of the ensign. 
He rushed over to him: 

“Here, porter, post 
this letter—and here’s a 
dime for the trouble,” 
ordered the rookie. 

(Conversation ensu- 
ing deleted by censor.) 
—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


A Reasonable Request 

Jurors have resorted 
to every sort of plea to 
get excused from court 
servic e. 

Claud Gouldner 
startled Judge Foran in 
a Cleveland court when 
he asked: 

“Your honor, may I 
be relieved of further 
duties as a juror? I 
really must go to war.” 

“Why, er-r-r 
gan the Judge. 


” be- 


“Tt’s really necessary,” broke in Gouldner. 


the Narines during the 


Now I'd like a few hours of leisure 


” 


granted immediately. 
member of the Marine 


-Recruiter’s Bulletin. 
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CHESTER , 
OUR SON ELI 

{ WRITES HE HAS 


JUST DONE HIS 
FIRST FLYING 































THE FLIGHT OF ELI 











What a Fellow Writes Home Can Sometimes Be Taken Two Ways—The Air Scout 


Hello! WakeUp! Read 









© Vanity Fair 


VANITY FAIR 


Don’t Be a 


Social Back Number— 


If you are out of step with the whirling progress of 
| Our time; if you are removed from its magnetic influ- 
}ences; if, despite your youth, you are becoming an 
| old fogey, or an old maid, or an old bachelor, or an old 
bore; if your jow de vivre is dying at the roots—then 
} you must read Vanity Fair, and presto! you will be 
| nimble-witted and agile-minded again—the joy of the 
| picnic—the life of the party—the little ray of sunshine 

in the gloom of the grill room. 


Six months of Vanity Fair will enable you to 
ignite a dinner party at fifty yards 


| Don’t settle down comfortably in the ooze. ‘The world is 
moving, moving on all eight cylinders—and you might 
just as well move along with it. Don’t stall yourself 
on life’s highroad; don’t be satisfied to take everybody 
else’s dust. Hop up and take a little joy ride on the red 
and yellow band-wagon—Vanity Fair’s band-wagon. 


5 Issues For $1 


(Six, if you respond promptly) 


If you do not know Vanity Fair, or 
vould like to know it better, you 
may have the next five issues for 
$1—-six if you mail the coupon now. 





You think nothing—in your poor deluded way—of 
spending $1 for a new novel, or a seat at the theatre, 
yet for that very $1 you may have five months of Vanity 
Fair—six if you mail the coupon now—and with it 
more entertainment than you would get from a winter 
of problem plays, or a five-foot shelf of novels. 



















© Vanity Fair 








Don’t sleep in the past! Bea Modern! 
Tear off that coupon ! 


VANITY FAIR 


19 WEST 44th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


Please send me the next FIVE issues of Vanity Fair. I 
| will remit $1 on receipt of your bill. (OR) I enclose $1 
| herewith. (Canadian $1.25). If this order is received 
in time. I understand that you will send me a complimen- 
tary copy of the current issue, making $1X issues in all 
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cash or stamps. 








DOING HER BIT 


JUDGE, Art Print Dept. 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 














by return mail, postpaid 
. if you like it. pay us $1.85 
SEND NO MONEY. 
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Cut out this ad and mall it to us, with your name and address 
y); and we will send you our FAMOUS KARNAK RAZOR 
You may use the razor for 30 days 
If you don't like it 


MORE OCOMPANY. 495 More Bullding. St. 
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Naked Truth 


By F. E. 


BRIMMER 


Peace is War. 
You have to pull a curtain 
Down to get it Up. 
The closest mood to 
Love is Hate. 

That which most resembles 
Laughing is Weeping. 
The mightiest influence for 

Good is Evil. 





h Se 


} 


Die to Grow. 


Jealousy 





eV ARREN 
VDAHLER 


| HE strongest argument for 
I 


Every tiny planted seed must 


4 
yh 
4 wees 


~~ 
a 


“DOING HER BIT” |) 


perhaps reminds you of a 
similar experience you have 
had while rhythmic strains 
| of music filled the air. 

Just as it appeared on the 
cover of a recent issue of 
JUDGE, this picture has 
been reproduced, in full colors, 
and mounted ona heavy mat, 
11x 14, ready for framing. 

We will send it, postage 
free, for twenty-five cents 


‘ 
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The Great Man | 
By CLARENCE 


HO is a great man?— 
The erudite sage? 
[he talented genius? 
Ihe man of old age? 
Che man “up-and-coming”? 
rhe thundering preacher? 
rhe sweet “ goody-good ’’? 
rhe scholar and teacher? 
rhe man poor and lowly? 
The man with much gold? 
The peace-loving man? 
The man brave and bold? 
The hard-working farmer? 
The man literary? 
The rich speculator? 
The man wise and wary 
Or many another 
The which I could name, 
Some knowing, some not 
The sweetness of Fame? 


No 


Epw IN 


ALLEN | 





Drawn by 


That man is great 


No matter, his lot, 
Whether he’ 

Or whether he’s not; 
Whether he’s known, 

Or his name never heard, 
When he’s honestly styled 

By this one little word: 
\ word of four letters, 

Tis true, as can be— 
When a man’s Just, 

\ great man is he! 


Dressed 


$s rich 


W ife—Was Mrs. De Styl 


in her new gown when you 


saw her? 


Hub 


ai 


») 





Drawn by Warren Dauner 
He—But y 
She—Why 

presents? 


yu also knitted a 


drag up my past when you 





weater for the Captair 


Partly. 


Half Seas Over 
‘It’s always fair weather 
when good fellows get together.’ ”’ 
“It is until somebody gets 
sloppy.” 


Rumpus Ridge and 
Vicinity 


By Tom P. Morgan 


A Natural Supposition 

WHEN I came to this town, 

rising of twenty-four years 
ago,”’ said the landlord of the 
Petunia tavern, “ the people were 
just nacher’ly hungering and 
thirsting for a decent and com- 
fortable hotel.” 

“Ah, yes!” replied the spec- 
tacled tourist. “But I suppose, 
despairing of ever getting it, 
they have by this time become 
resigned to the lack of one?” 


Sure Symptom 

“While I was in the Right 
Place store over at Tumlinville 
yesterday, Jeff Spraddle sorter 
sa’ntered in and bought a 
couple of collars,’ related a 
neighbor. 

“Couple of collars, hey?” 
returned Gap Johnson, of Rum- 
pus Ridge, Ark. “By gosh, 
Jeff's going to get married 
again!” 











The Smallest 





Jutta DanrIeELs 


Soldier. 


By Vircinta Woops Mackatu1 
III. 


HEY’RE lots of soldiers everywhere 
In groups of two or three; 


NuMERICAL ADVANTAGE 


They walk about and take the air 


For everyone to see. 


But I am only one, and small, 


And no one looks at me. 


For soldiers are no good at all 


Unless they’re two or three. 


(Next week “ Carry On.”’) 


Monotonously Negative 


The Congressional Record has this col- 
loquy, the answers being those of a mem- 
ber of the Cabinet interrogated with refer- 
ence to the government taking over the 


telegraph companies: 


Q. Do you know how many miles o 


wires there are? 


A. No. 


Q. Do you know how many companies 


there are? 


A. No. 


Q. Do you know how much capital is 


invested? 


A. No. 


Q. Do you know how many employees 


there are? 


A. No. 
Q. Do you know what they receive? 
A. No. 
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WAS IT WORTH THE ple nd 





\ffrighted Nature 
totters on its throne, 
aghast! Was it worth all 
and woman paid as 
price of outraged honor and violated 
trust? Let all who would tread the 
primrose path first read and ponder. 


Reason 
shrinks 
that this 
the awful 


recoils 
Morality 


man 


Is history after all, as reflected in the 
lives of those who have helped make 
it—as Voltaire cynically observes 
| than a picture of human 


little 
crimes, follies and misfortunes? 


else 


He called her “Enchanting Queen,’ 
‘Witch,” “Great Fairy,” “Serpent of 
Old Nile,” “Thou Potent Charm.” 


She dazzled his faculties, bewil 
his judgment, bewitched his 
with her gypsy and 
voluptuousness. 


dered 
fancy 
sorcery Oriental 

We read it all with a kind of fascina- 
tion against which our moral sense 
rebels, but from which there is no es- 
cape—but this is only one of the many 
marvelous and stories told in the 
16 volumes of the Jmmortal Edition of 


true 





FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF veguhabaueid 


N ever written I ngly that Fiction ever lags after Truth, that the 
t t H The n fa at the authors have brought out in strong rel 
n v unfruitful nvention, and how cold and barren is imagination, in 
nging < f every ful lived life a romance. The heights and depths, the li 
n ‘ rcumstances, have 1 Ided circumstances to their will, are Fall f 
t njoyment 








A CRYING NEED IN EVERY one 


In this age of sophists, econor s, calculators, and gr 
materialists, we net nd from the |} en t to the any t 
closer touch with that |} th purpose that makes heros that 
unbought grace of life. nurse of manly sentiment and heroic 
entery e, that t ho rw felt a st 
wound—a : ty traits of character that most 
gloriously in the annals of the Anglo-Saxon race, as show 
not a few of these volume 

Example i great school of Mankind He will learn the 
way ol salvation in no other. These stories show that all men 
and women are ruined on the le of their natur proper 
ties, and how the lusts of the flesh and the greedy craving for 
power, titles and gold have wrecked many a brilliant career 
when the objects of its ambit eemed just within its grasp. 


i Ae 


‘ 4800 Pages 


16 Volumes—Each Volume 8 x 5', Inches 
48 Full- Page Illustrations in Sepia 
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kept a eee ond half the courts of irope in 
hot w: 


WILLIAM ‘THE CONQUEROR 


Founder of the British Empire the man who 
made a dream come true B 
2°] 


- royal degenerate a startling illustration of the 


nfluence of heredity on character Ae. 
MARIE ANTOINETTE . 
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